68              THREE YEARS IN MANIPUR

to take to my hands and knees too, as by
this time the rest of the party were crawling
up on all-fours like a string of ants.

We got to the top at length, and were going
on up to the village, which was a few yards
ahead, when a message came down from the
chief of the village, sent by one of his slaves,
saying that if we came any farther he would
shoot af^j^^rather alarming at
the end of a long and tiring march. The
messenger went on to say that they had
built a grass hut for us a little below the
place we had halted at, and that no one would
molest us if we stayed there, but we were'
not to go into the village. I think if we Had
had a sufficient armed force with us th^t
my husband would have gone on, but a&
we were only travelling with a small escort
of Manipuris, who seemed much more inclined
to run down the hill instead of up it, we
agreed to remain in the hut they had built
for us, to which we then proceeded.

There was no mistake about its being a